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WHY HE DIDNT JOIN. I Count di Carpi will be overcome by the

oublicitv and mar trill himanlf nr ha
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Four locomotives, te be ma by soda. StfACODSOII!,
Chronic IVeora1g1

dominiosv The) crowns of the ror&l
families of this world are tossed about
from geaaratioa to generatioa and from
family to family. There are children 4
yean old ia Berlin who baveseea the
crowa oa three emperors. But when

BEV.DB.TALMAGE.
ley. Sr. Talma m tka Hemily

Heifhta.

Radius Iwi rilled wltki FaamlllM aa4
t'riaatte-taaria- aa GrMtla I tmr All

mm Utml Braaloa.
Hie Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage, IX IX,

preached at Hampston, Sundav on the
Ktihject: 'Our House on the Hills."
His text was John, siv., S In my fath-
er's house are many rooms." lie said:

Here is a bottle of medicine that is a
cure-al- l. The disciples were aud and
Christ offered heaven as an alternative,
a stimuleut, and a tonic. Ha shows
them that their sorrows are ouly a dark
background of a bright picture of com-
ing felicity. He lets them know that
though now they live on the lowlands
they shall yet have a house on the up-
lands. Nearly all the bible descriptions
of heaven may be figurative, i am
not H)sitive that in all heaven there is
a literal crown or harp or pearly gate
or throne or cliariot. They may be only
used to illustrate the glories of the
place, but how well they do it! The
favorite symbol by which the bible pre-
sents celestial happiness is a bouse.
Christ in our text, the translation of
which is a little changed so as to give
the more accurate meaning-- , say "In
my fathers house are many rooms."

This divinely authorized comparison
of heaven to a great homestead of large
accommodations I nrouose to carry out

which takes Uie place of fire under the
boiler, nave been Dum ior service in
the streets of Minneapolis, where steam
engines are forbidden, ioe engine is
about 10 reel long, entirely rosea in.
with no smokestack or pipes, as were is
no exhaust or refuse. luside the boiler
will be placed-liv- e tons of soda, winch,
upon being dampened by a jet of steam.

reduces an intense beat, la about six
ours the soda is throroughly saturated,

when the action ceases. A stream of
superheated steam from a stationary
boiler is then forced through the soils,
which drives out Uie moisture, and the
soda is ready for use again. The ex-

haust steam from the cylinders is used
to saturate the soda, and by this meant-- :

all refuse is used. These' engines are
the first of their kind that liave been
built in this country. They are said to
have the sains power as those used on
New York elevated railroads. Soda en-

gines are used in Berlin and other Euro-
pean cities, and they also traverse the
Bt Gothard tunnel, under the Alps,
where suHicient ventilation cannot be
had to carry off the noxious gases which
would be generated by a steam engine.

Keeping Her Down.

Mrs. Struckitt (who recently enter-
tained a count). Have you ever had any
foreign noblemen as guests'.

Mrs. Manorborn (quietly). No; only
as servants.

Half Rate Harvest Exciu-alon- .

Will lrave Chii nso aim Milwaukee via the
L'lllCAliO, JIll.WAlKKR & ST. 1'AIII. It

for iioints in Northern Iowa,
South unci North Dakota, MonUmu,

Colorado, KiiMsas uud Nebraska, on Aii!;ut
and JO, September 10 and U, October S,

lssil. Tickets good for return e with-
in ::0 (lavs from date of rale.

For further information, circulars show-
ing rates of fare, map", etc. address A. V. II.
Carpenteii, General l'asnenger Agent,
Milwaukee, WU.

It li proposed to establish a penal colony
on the lulade 1'inos, abolishing the ptnitcn-tia- i

les in the different cities ill Cuba; ali-- a
workhouse for variants.

The Wisest art.
"1 bought my wile a velvet sack."

Thus proudly boasted .Mr. Brown.
"She'll bo, with that upon her back,

The (lame in ton u."
But velvet saek or diamond l int;

Call brill;; no halm to Hitferins; wife.
Favorite Prescription is the tiling

To save her precious life.
The great and sovereign remedy, know the

world over, for all female troubles, iiillain-nmlio-

cruel baekaehes, nnd internal
is Dr. Pierce's Favorite

It is the only guarantee! cure.
See guarantee on every

Dr. Picree'a Pelletts gently laxative or
actively cathartic according to dose. '
cents.

The citizens of Seattle, Washington Terri-
tory, have resolved to widen their streets
and erect buildings.

Is It probable that what a million women
ray after daily trial is a mistake? They say
they know by test flint Dobbins' lCleetric is
most economical, purest and best.. They
have bad 21 years to try it. You give it one
trial.

Many farmers in Oregon are literally
throwing away potatoes; mueli of the last
crop remtiiis in the hands of the producers.

If afflicted with pore ejes use Dr. Isaac Tliomp-Sou'- s

Celebrated Eye Water.

Tho acreage of spring wheat seems to have
declined in Wisconsin and .Minnesota owing
to the ravages of Hie chinch bug.

"Slink to your business," is very good ad-
vice, but still there are a great ninny people
in the World who have no regular and pro-
fitable business to stick to; and there arc
others who are following a line of business
which is manifestly unsiilled lo tbeiu. Xow,
when such is the case, you had belter write
to 11. Johnson & Co., Iticlimond, Ya anil
see if they cannot give you a pointer. They
have helped a great many men aud women
along the way to fortune, and now stand
ready to assist you, too.

Those who go for berries should not retreat
from briars.

We racommend "Tarrstll'B Punch" .

Kindness will often succeed where eminent
ability will fail.

Per ascait (?:. JMtf,tSSf.
eiifar a Uu

niwinMuiiaiiiwH jaaatsSUaaaa fc

TbwBUnlrcantf:arfCa-m- .
lutaiimm.uii w. uaiat,mlia,sl

Para --aaeat Cam. tT tsss. '
atj via wu panlraal 1 aMialfla: auM
- wiw a nk i gar a. J- -

mi hn aaa i
eaapUwir cans Ur. jaa v- - tmrr.

Snagaiaii i
Parmaiirnt Cerea. Jaaa If, ISM.

Vc.ra m- - i at aafcict U Ia, the iar Sjt W St- - JMkl OU WU P' f.a.. Iter hwM M rnn--m W
auaua a. w ik, Han .

at DmaiiiTi ana Dzauss.
IHE CHARLES VOGELEg CO.

' a

aMQU . W '

. cl " ." W"!.k

. -- .at.

" -- . . AVV1' "i-ia"- ".i TV -- - .nftiw . IP"

OT "'Uor V" i.r"ii,oto.
lor - -

mh
FEMALE"
KFRIII ATM?

Va rt rritir wwsf II Wll

MENSTRUATION
OR MONTHLV GICKNCSSir Te,KtN ourikg .nGt o v.?f

GRt-- Vj MiGtR SUH ERING WU. BE MtHDEA

AOOK TO"WOMAN"itfM'.
BSAWLLD REGULATOR CO. ATLANTA ISA,

LOMtAkLoau&smrh,;

km u id. WwM.
lo a.t cMlmua

tlh ih chris mB
no the a.Am. .

Etr. ... .!an. ot Owm cuu, aarV

tT --it' ID MtBl
tnj cu and ion

cm r.r n.n ne anil if yoo accept ihe aeencf tha uaipla call 0af
enjoy th. leents rtucounl. '

W. auh to call.juut atteaiian to the wrnal Uileaer Hand Carta aatja
(actmed by ui

Ja ... Hot. iSiininehc,; IVhe.tt, a Inehe.aleb f13.M
Nu lj. Hoi mchet; Wheel,, j6 tnthe. Ii.gh It)

He ja B.I. ibijiiu .Wheel,, jaia. high, with h.n., S9, with lonaue fTJtf
Siaarak af(. Ci.. I. Ill thlt In., Mlaajt,.

T nrrarribo and full? en- -
riopu BIr ii as tan onlf

Cerea la peclUe for ihecerlaia cure
fl TO t DAYS. ol irtiH aisrusiv

aQatrantaae aol aa O.U.IN'.KAirAM.M. D.,
auu EHnnui . Auitilrrclam, n. x.

Mr d onlj bv tha We hav sold Bltr G for
SStauCiicaiealCt. ttmiiy yean, and it liaa

tOven lua uwa mi
. Cinctnsatl,S tfwilon.

Ohio. li. J. DYCHTC CO..
3 Chirajro, 111

'Mart 11.00. Sold by Uruealata.

.STOPPED FRirt
Marvttons sueet, .TS i, Insanfl Pen yi Rn iersa

Dr . KLINE ' 8 OKI AT
NERVE RESTORER

litr atfBKAIN St NKHVB DlStASBi. Only tuft" Car AVi--i- Alfrrtitnt. Pits. FHletn. tC.
INFALLIBLE if taken ts direrUti. A Ftls mfttf

I first day's t,it. 1 realise titii $1 trial bottle freet
Fit patients. th(-- paying express rharget on bo whea

iHlicted wiH KL!Nli'.q)l Arrh
ol)rucisi!i. EIt ARh Oi IAUTA1 1X6 MAUDS.

DUTCHER'S
FLY KILLER

MuttPH a clnan sweep. Ererf
BlieoiwlH kill a quart of flies.
Hops buying h round ears,
diving at eyes, tickling your
hobo, skips hard words and

tmnreattrifliriBexpense.
Send'J.lrentaforA sheets to
V. DUTCUUH, St. Albans, VU

fJOHTHEHN PACIFIC.
If LOW PRICE RA.LR3AB LAND- S-

FKI'K oviM'iiuiciit IA.IIS
HTMiM-lON- of AiiP.KH of .utj in MiniwBota, Nortfc
linkMft. Moiiifttia. Iilnlio. iishfnif ton an4 Orciroa.
(ftpim PflB I'uhllcMtioiiii wltli Mniii ascribing Ttt
aLt-e- vii hkst Airi'l' u't nl. (.rar.inffftndTlnbr
UndrwirwopentoSU!ei'.i. BEST FREE. Adaratt

MTNami thus ParaRCferjr Unaiov wtiM.

Johnstown Horror !
Our New ituuk. The J ol in ft to wo Horror or Val-Iry-

rreaili, t5.e most tluilling buok ever Issued.
A;Ests W'ANTKUin every township. Terms, 60 per cent,
OnltliBllO cents. National 1'ub. Co., 318 Clark Btreat,
ChiCBgo, IU.

find PIfo'b Cure for
CoDnumption TBI
BEST remedy for
hoarFenees and to
clear the throat.

M. N, P. Co. Ciiicaqo, Vou IV. No. 12.

"I am In my eith vear. nave been afflleted In
several ways-co- uld not sleep, lnul no uppctlte.
no courne, low spirits. I commenced using
l'alne's celery compound, and felt relief from
the t lilrd clny after using it. I now have a good
appetite andean sleep well. My spirits and
coiiraBe are almost like those ot a young man."

S. c. Kinkaid, 1). D., Gonzales, La.

Paine's
Celery Compound

Strengthens and builds up the old, and curs
their marmltles. Klieumallsra, IncllgesUon and
nervousness yield quickly t tbe curative power
of I'alne's uclcry Compound.

A Perfect Tonlo and Invlaorator, It '
CIVES NEW LIFfia

"I m now (19 years old and liavo tried sererol
remedies, but none had any effect until I used
Paine's celery conipntind. I feel entirely dif-

ferent for the short time I have used It. I can
walk nenrly stratghl, sleep sound and well, ana
feel as though thero was new life and energy
coming Into my whole sysl em."

u. Myuos, Cleveland, Teen.

ynnQ otov vjV rW,feft.(7!!TP'
l

HaTing beea adied tlmet r&.log my fortunate investment itTtk.
Louisiana But. Lottery. I . t
ntd A. Keller as our reporter asked (statement Sou tiniiwuc. I
member of a club for on month .Ji
State Lottery, but without drawing 12
pnaa. This time I ut ooe dollar inmy own name, and received one-iw- .n

tith of ticket No. 842s, in tTuticket drew th. third
1 nt "V for coKion

SttSJfr3 1 receU1 draft
" Kt-- Louisfor 3,60a 1 have not used tl

vat. I am well r,l.arl money
r r iiu inmeat of one dollar. Of course I wa.de-lighte-

I have determined to invest
thi money in real estate, and hope to
double it by another fortunate invest-
ment The Lottery company certainlv
dealt fairly with uie, and I sliall patron-U-e

tliem again. -L-awwr (Mo.) tkmient.
June la.

Shortly before the May drawinK of the
Louisiana Slate Lottery Company, John
Shultz, a driver of a slop wagon, pur-
chased of ticket No ;W --

847, which drew on May Uth, 100,000
The ticket was placed with the Salina
National bank on May 20th for collec-
tion, and on May 81, the bank paid to
Shulta $5,000. He has been in the
habit of investing each month for some
time past, and at last has realized his
dream of years.

A beautiful farm, well stocked
will soon be in the possession of Jno.
Schultc, the slop wagon driver, as he
stated to a Republican representative
that he was now negotiating to exchange
his $5,000 for, a home in his old age.
Salina (KtaTHepubliean, June 6.

Trie la Vale te Desert.
A HOOtnern brigadier was heard to

tell a good story of how he came to be
a rebel cpmmarider. Said he: "I am
an Englishman bred and born, and when
the war broke out I didn't care a straw
on which side I fought, though I fancied
1 wanted to be in the midst of the
lighting. Finally I got in with a lot of
Southerners, and was elected Captain
of a company, but I soon saw I was on
the wrong side if I wauted to get on.
At least so I thought, and I made up
my mind to desert at the tirst opportun-
ity. The opportunity came at Fred-
ericksburg, when my company was like-

ly to be useful, A "Federal battery was
tearing down the road toward us "when
Stonewall Jackson rode up to me and
said: 'Captain, keep your eye on those
guns. The moment they are unlim-uere- d

charge them with all your might.'
Here was the opportunity I had been
looking for. I at once determined to
charge the battery and stay inside the
Union lines when I once got there. The
moment came and I led (lie charge, but
trying all the time to let the 'Yanks'
see 1 uulu t want to nurc ttieui, when,
to my surprise, the entire battery took
to their heels, and, try my level best,
I could not catch up with them. I
came back utterly crestfallen, but
'Stonewall' seized me by the hand and
declared that I was a Major from that
moment. I had intended to desert and
had earned promotion. I never tried it
again."

Stories Jt'ur lawyers.
Another native, of the Emerald Isle

raised a laugh in court by displaying a
scar on his head about the size of the
knob of a lire shovel, which he consider-

ed conclusive evidence that he wiw mar-

ried.
"Prisoner at the bar," said a Judge,

"is there anything you would wish to
say before sentence is passed upon you?'

The prisoner looked toward the door,
and remarked that he would like to say
"good evening," if it was agreeable to

the company,
t

A French judge once asked a man,
who was on trail, if he had been con-

demned bet'oi-o- . The reply was: "Not

that I recollect. Certainly not during

the last Ave years."
'Why not for live years?" inquired the

judge, puzzled.
"Because, Monsieur President, I have

been in prison all that time."

"Yer honor," exclaimed an nnwilli ng

juryman, "will you excuse me from
serving?" .

"Why should I excuse you? asked

the judge.
"1 have a good excuse, yer honor.

n
'State your excuse or take yourseat.
"I has tlier itch, yer honor."
"Scratch him off, Mr. Clerk," said the

judge.
A bill has been preseuted in the Lipid-Hir-

of Jalisco, Mexico, for the prohibition

in that State of bull and cock tights.

TVlien Baby mi slca, we c " Her Castorla,

When she n a Child, she sried for Castorla,

Vhen she became Miss, she clung to Castorla,

Wkea she bad Children, she gave them Castorla,

A factory for makins sttsr J.S?2
other flower essence is just being

at Atlanta, Ga.

MKRIVF'S BALK.
Kmnk the Sheriff's Sale Segal--

, a straight
Oo H avana Segar for 5c.

Wliltitnn Territory's Constitutional
f!nnvntion will ho composed of forty-si-

Hepubllcansand twenty-nin- e Democrats.

. . rr.r r,..i.t KllflllVVille,

Ind., says: "Hall's Catarrh '?

best of satisfaction. Can get plenty .of
testimonials, as it cures every oneu i

it." Druggists sell it, W.

Weak aniTWeary
Describes the eeidltlon of bl J

tetedby the warm weather, by
work. Hood's Sarstpsrllla "$!
needed to overcome that tired feeling; to

and aalcke. the mM?, h
loai appetite, it you -

. .sure to try Hooai Hareapanua.

-i- n. In mr back, my

ki.jM nn reaularly. HoodiSareipa

n,,.)?..b,,i.i.aii?..-c- i;:
reel nae a new man. -- J f . ,r n.oaos K.
nereo, my appetite
Jaosaos, Boibnry Station, Conn.

Hood's Sarsaparllla
Bold by all drnwlita, Hi six for IS. "Pf
by C. 1. HOOD CO., Apothecaries,

IOO Dotes OrwlL
SIMUEADACIJi

the Lltue riiw.
CARTERS ThnaleonllenPli

strife-

" flitMMM(i.aflnrTOtt
Small PHI, ga,.il nnt. SmallPrlce,

may kill me first; and then, you see,
ru have to horsewhip the reporter who
betrayed mo. He promised not to tell
the name of the nobleman if Td let him
know who it was. I fooled him, though,
by telling him It was Count Carti.
whose family is one of Uie most aristo-
cratic in Italy. Count dl Carpi once
had a great fortune, but he was ruined C

in Uie recent panic brought about by
Uie crash in Panama shares. Do I ex
pect to sed Uie UUe now? Well, hard-
ly. The market Is spoiled by the pub-
licity."

The little woman seemed to think
the whole tiling a rather good joke, in
spite or ner failure to capture a com
mission in her first venture as x titular
broker. New York Tribune,

So Much May Be Dona.
There is much that may be done
While the glittering lifesanda run)
If ye be but earnest minded,
If ye go not weakly blinded
By gay fashion's heartless folly,
Or a selfish melancholy;
By a momentary pleasure,
Or a love of ease and leisure;
Lured not by flitting beauty
From the narrow path of duty,
Much there is that may be done
By an earnest-miude- d one.

There Is much that may be done
By a gentle, loving one!
Her sweet mercy's prayer to breathe;
Her the manly brow to wreathe
In fadeless garlands from above,
Gemmed with the dew of Heaven's love;
To soothe the careworn, troubled breast
To guard the weary pilgrim's rest.
To close the eyes of age and youth,
To whispar of celestial truth,
Much ah. much may e'er be done
ily a gentle, loving one.
Hebrew Journal.

Sham Tastes.
It Is difficult to breathe the subtle

elixir of culture which prevades the
smoky atmosphere of Chicago with-
out becoming intoxicated. Some con-

stitutions are so delicately poised that
a single whiff of the exhilarating per-
fume trai. vjrts them beyond the
bonds of tr. h and common sense in-

to a region n-- prutunse and false-

hood are an Int 'lectual pastime, a re-

fined catisthontb exercise warranted
to make the wits tard and supple. The
number of fibs daily deposited on the
local altar of culture will never ba
registered, for the affable goddess
keeps no accounts with her votaries,
but a safe estimate would place it far
away in the thousands. How many
Browning clubs would flourish if their
sole reliance were a sympathetic ad-

miration of the poet and his work?
How much of this season's enthusiasm
for Shakspeare is due to a genuine ap-

preciation of his greatness and a
modest unostentatious desire to fol-

low as far as possible the exalted
reaches of his Intellect? How large a
proportion of tho audiences which
have listened to the past fortnight of
German opera have assembled in the
name of music, animated by an honest
admiration of Wngner or a genuine
interest in the influence of his work
upon the artistic thought ot the age?
Chicago Times.

Didn't Intend to Ba Left.
The Palatka (Fla.) Herald is re

sponsible for the following: "A man
at a small station on the r lorida South
ern railwny the other day took down

the mail sack, which was suspended on

the crane, and hung himself there in-

stead, so that he would not get left
When the fast mail came along and
the route agent put out his catcher
and hauled in the man instead of the
mail bag the fellow, in short breath,
said: 'I've been loft too many times by
this narrow-gaug- e road and I don't
intend to get left any more if it kills
me or this infernal old road.' "

Edgar Allen Poe.
Although Mr. Jumes sneers at Poe,

Mr. Uowells does not deem him wor-

thy of a place among the three great-

est poets America has produced, and
although Mr. Stoddard paints him as
having been a scoundrel and a thief of

the worst dye, there are thousands of

educated English and American read
ers who yet have faith in the genius
and manhood of Edgar Allan Poe.

Poe may not have been quite as pure
and undeliled a saint as some of the
great, Immaculate, alleged American
critics who stab his memory in fits of

cowardly jealousy, but he was so men-

tally superior to this curious little
conglomeration of ephemeral pigmies,
that all the obloquy they heap on his
grave will not serve to blind the Eng-

lish reading people to their true mo-

tives. Alexander N. De Menil, in St.

Louis Magazine.

Not in Good Trim for Work.
Traveler Where are you going, my

friend, In such haste?
Possum Ridge Citizen Goin' down

tor town to ther show."
"Going to walk all the wayP"

"Sartainly. WhyP"
"It's twenty miles. Why don' you

rideP"
"Hain't got no hoss ter spare. Jest

(rot one, an' ther ole 'omans workln1

him in ther new groun' com."
"Your wlfeP"
"Yhs, o' oo'se."
"Why don't you stay at home and

do the plowing yourself?"
"Hain't able,"

. "You don't mean to say that you are
going to the show and leave your
wife at home to plow thecropP"

"Yosi whut o' thatP D'ye think I'm
er goin' ter work when I'm gruntlnP
Why, I hain't hods none In ther crap
tills ye'r. Jest felt awful bad, an'
oouldn't do nothin' but hunt an' fish.

Thought I'd go to ther show ter day.
Reokon it'll be mouty nioe, an' I don't
keerfer ther Uttle walk o twenty
miles. "Time.

The man whs smokes a vile rigor proba-
bly aoea oa the prinelnle that If be ean
Maod It hit friends ought
Trawler.
' Lart Waiter's eoet with the lining torn
Mt, to tMhlMwble for oA.ee wet. It should
IwliooiiUd wlUaiwd takiAaVaMe1' -

While Every - One Else Become
Spiritually Awakened. Old Ab la
Unconcerned.
Last fall they held a protracted

meeting- - at the Coon Bun "meetin
house," and the result waa a treat
spiritual awakening- - throughout Pos-

sum Ridge. Old Ab Tucker was the
only man In the aettlement who, la the
language of Deacon Buster, 'remained
coM an' uneonsarned erbout bis soul's
welfare." The minister had fished for
old Ab and the committees had visited
him, but he held off and refused to
come out of Uie darkness. Finally the
preacher went to aee old Ab person-

ally.
"Brother Tucker," he said, "have

you ever thought seriously of this mat-

ter ot Uie salvation of yoursoulf"
"Wal, I've thought right smart fust

an' last"
"And hasn't it ever appeared to you

that you ought to repent of your sins
and lead a better life?"

"I dunno ef It hain't at odd times."
"Well, then, why don't you turn

your back on the world at once?''
"Wal now, parson, looky here. I

dunno es I righUy un'erstan' this busi-
ness, an' know fer shore jest what sin
Is, but betwixt you an' me, it don't
pear like I've been bad ernuff to git
scalrt erbout it"

"You are a sober, honest man, no
doubt but can't you recall little things
In your daily life that were wrong?"

"I dunno es ter thet I traded
hosses with ole Joel Wade ono't, an' I
reckon I got er lcetle ther best o' ther
swap, fer Joel's boss wus wuth sum-pin- ',

an' mine wusn't wuth er cuss, an'
I knowed hit But I reckon little
things like that hain't held up ergin er
toller up thar?"

"Indeed they are."
"Air, eh? Wal, I wusn't settled In

my min' erbout thet but I 'lowed they
didn't pay no 'tention ter sech things
es boss swoppin'. It mout be counted
up agin me erbout sellin' uv that 'ere
dead steer to them city folks fer
boef?"

"Of course."
"Wal, I'm derned ef Pd a thought It

Don't 'pear like it 'ud hurt-noth- in'

when noiuv of 'era knowed the steer
died. Reckon mebby I orten ter sold
spilt aigs to them folks whut got up er
dinner for ther pore?"

"That was very wrong."
"I'd a never thought o1 It thet air

way. Begosh, I s'pose It wasn't right
proper iu me keepin' ther Wldder
linn ton's ole red ban-e- r whot got iner-inon-

my hangs?"
"That was a very gravo sin."
"Vii9, eh? Wal, I'm dinged sorry,

for I'd lilio ter do right, an' I hate ter
give that ban-e- r up. D'yer reckon
littlo tilings like that 'ud count for
very much?"

"Yes, indeed."
"An' I spoct they'll hev It flggered

up ergin me 'bout feediu' them hogs 1

sold wheat bran tor make 'em weigh
up."

"Yes, that's against you."
"I 'lowed It mout bo, I guess world n

off cholera chickens outer ther peddler
an' puttin' grease inter ther butter, an'
workln' right smart o' corn stalks inter
loads o' corn that goes tor market, an'
all sech leetle things like them I
reckon won't be counted up fer
nothin'."

"They're all sins, Brother Tucker,
and will have to be accounted for."

"Wal, parson, I s'pose ye'r posted
up in sech matters, an' know how ther
lan' lay, but I been er goin' erlong
Ihinkin' that all them leetle things
wouldn't erinount ter shucks, an' I felt
like es if I wusn't goin' tor hev no sins
ter answer for, an' I wan't skeered
pone. But ef sech triflin', insignlfer-3an- t

things Is goin' tor be held up
Brgin me then I'm er goner."

"Oh, no, brother; you have but to
repent and forgiveness will follow."

' "I'll be all right then, will I?"
"Yes."
"An' kin go right, on jest es I her

an' it won't be counted?"
"Oh, no. You mu9t repent and re-

form. Leave off all your bad habits
and load a different life."

"Uh huh. That's jest what I wus
erfcerd uv. Seems like gittln' religion
comes down purty hard on er feller.
I'd like ter jlne yor, parson, an' go
erlong er ther rest but It 'ud be a
loetle grain too strainln' on me, I
reckon. I don't min' ther repentln',
but ther tuther part sticks me, fer I've
cackllatod on doln' er heeps o' hoss
swappln this winter." Thomas P.
Montfort In Detroit Free Press.

A Count's Title Fostad for Sale.
Madame Llna MoletU is a black- -

eyod raven-haire- vivacious little
Frenchwoman, who cmes to this city
at frequent intervals with samples of

the latest novelties in millinery from
establishments in the French capital.
She Is In the city now, and has been
for the last three weeks at the Hotel
Griffon. No. 19 West NintU-s- t Mine.
Moletti had been rending In certain
newspapers that Americans were fond
of foreign titles, and with the Idea of

doing a little business in a new and
untrammelled Hold, she advertised
several days ago as follows:

A aobleman would transfer title by adop
tion or otherwise fur pecuniary consider
ation. L-- A. O., lw, Offloa.

"I didn't think there would be any
publicity about such a transaction,"
she said to a Tribune reporter last
night, "for they are common enough
in Europe. I know Count Carlo dl
Carpi, of Italy, who has lived In Paris
several years, and I once heard him
say he would sell his title for 030,000.

I thought If I could find ft purchaser
here I would conduct the negotiations
laorotly and gat a nioe little commis
sion out o( It, Tha count awn t Know

that I Intended to advertise. My Idea
was to find tha purchaser first and than
not to reveal hU identity to tha Count
until ha agreed to give ma tho oom- -

mission. I thought it would do worth
ton per oont, shouldn't yon think ao,

too? isn't it war"
Whv li It tadl1" asked tha reporter.

Wolli laid Una. UoUtU, "you M

ever too coroneta of this world rise or
fall they are destined to meetia one
place. And I look and see them coming
from north and south, and east and west,
the Spanish crown, Uie Italian crown.
the fcoglisn crown, the Turkish crown,
the Hussion crowa, the Persian crown,
aye, all the crowns from under the
arrhivolt of heaven; and while I watch
and wonder they are all flung in rain of
diamonds around Uie pierced feet.

"Jesus shall rein where'er the sua
Doesnia aueeesnivr Juurueyt run,
His kingdom slretrb fruia shore to shore
Till sun alutUriKC aud set ao more."
Another room in our Father's house is

the music-roo- St. John and other
Bible writers talk so much about the
musio of heaven that there must be
music there, perhaps not such as on
earth was thrummed from trembling
string orevoked bv touch of ivorv kev.
nut u not, uien soiueiiung oeuer. mere
are so many Christian harpists and
(jnnsiian composers ana unrisiian or
ganists and Clinstain choristers and
Christian bymnologists that have gone
up from eartn mere must be for them
some place of especial delectation. I
can not give you the notes of the first
bar or tne new song that is sung in
heaven. lean not imagine either the
solo or the doxology. Occasionally that
music has escaied the gate. Dr. Fuller
dying at Beaufort, 8. C. said : "Do you
not hear?" "Hear what?" exclaimed-th- e

bystanders. "The music ! Lift me
up I Upen tlie window I

In that music-roo- of our Father's
house you will some day meet the old
Christian masters, Mozart and Handel
and Mendelssohn and Beethoven and
Doddridge, whose sacred poetry was as
remarkable as his sacred prose; and
Bishop Heher, who sang of "Greenland's
icy mountains and India's coral strand;"
and Dr. Rehles, who wrote of "High in
vonder realms of light;" and Isaac
Watts who went to visit Sir Thomas
Abney and wife for a week, but proved
himself so agreeable a guest that they
mode him stay thirty-si- x years; and side
by side, Augustus Toplady.who has got
over his dislike for Methodists, and
Charles Wesley, freed from his dislike
for Calvinists; and George V. Bethune,
as sweet as a song-mali- as he was
great as a preacher, and the author of

The Village Hymns.' 1 lie poorest
singer there more than any earthly
prima donna, ana the poorest player
there more more than any eartlilv
Oottschalk. Oh! that music-roo- the
headquarters of cadence nnd rhythm,
symphony and chant, psalm and anti- -

phont
Another room in our. fathers house

will be the family room. It may cor-
respond somewhat with the family room
on earth. At morning and evening, you
know, that is the place we now meet.
Though every member of the household
have a separate room in the family
room they all gather, and joys and sor-
rows and experiences of all styles are
there rehearsed. So the family room
on high will be the place where the
kinsfolk assemble nnd talk over the
family experiences of earth, the wed-
dings, the births, the burials, the festal
days of Christmas and Thanksgiving re-

union. Will the children departed re-

main children there? Will the aged re
main aged there? Oh, no; everything
is perfect there. The child will go
ahead to glorilled maturity. The rising
sun of the one will rise to' meridian and
the descending sun of the other will re-

turn to meridian. However much we
love our children on earth we would
consider it a domestic disaster if they
staid children, and so we rejoice at their
growth here. And when we meet in the
family room of our Father's house we
will be glad that they have grandly and
gloriously Ulaturedfwhile out-- parents
who were aged and inllrm here we shall
be glad to lind restored to the most
agile and vigorous immortality there.
If 40 or 45 or 50 years be the apex of
physical and mental life on earth, then
the heavenly childhood will advance to
that aud the heavenly old ai?e will re-

treat to that.
When we join them in that family-roo-

we shall have much to tell them.
We shall want to know of them right
away such things as those: Did you see
us in that struggle? Did you know
when we lost our property and sympa-
thize with us? Did you know we had
that awful sickness? Were you hovering
anywhere around when we plunged into
that memorable accident? Did you know
of our backsliding? Did you know of
that moral victory? Were you pleased
when we started for heaven? Did yon
celebrate the hour of our conversion?
But they will have more to tell us than
we to tell them. Ten years on earth
may be very evenlliu, Dut wnat must
be the biography of ten years in heaven?
They will have to tell us the story of
coronation, the story oi news lrom an
immensity, story of conquerors and

story of wicked or ransomed
planets, story of angelic victory over
diabolical revolts, of extinguished suns,
of obliterated constellations, of new
galaxies kindled and swung, of stranded
comets, of worlds on lire, and story of
Jehovah's majestic reign. Surely that
family-roo- will no one ot me inosi ta--

VOreU rooms 111 ill! uur lillliei 9 iiuuoir.
What long lingering there, for we shall,
never strain be in a hurry.

How would it do for my sermon to
leave you in that family-roo- today? I
am sure there is no room in which you
had rather stay than in the enraptured
circle of your ascended and glorilled
kinsfolk. We might visit other rooms
in our father's house. There may be
picture galleries penciled not with
earthly art but by some process un
known to mis worm, preserving lur-w-

next world the brightest and most stu-

pendous scenes ot human history. And
there may be lines and forms of earthly
beauty preserved for heavenly inspec-

tion In something whiter and chaster
and richer than Venetian sculpture ever
wrought. Booms beside rooms. Rooms
over rooms. Large rooms. Majestic,
rooms, opalescent rooms, amethystine
rooms. "In my father's house are many
rooms."

I hope none of us will be disappointed
about getting there. There is a room
for us if we will go and take it, but
in order to reach it itisabsolutely neces-
sary that we take the right way andChrist
is the way; and we must enter at the
right door and Christ is the door; and
we must start in time, and the only
hour you are aura of is the hour the
clock now strikes and the only second
the one your watch is now ticking. I
hold In my hand a roll of letters invit-
ing you all to make that your home for
ever, xne new testament is omy a run
of letters inviting you, as the spirit of
them practically says; "My dying yet
Immortal child in earthly neighborhood,
I have built for you a great residence.
It is full of rooms, I have furnished
them as no palace was ever furnished.
Pearls are uothing, emeralds ore noth-
ing, ohrvsonhraaua Is nothing: illumined
panels of sunrise and sunset, nothing;
the aurora of tht northern heavens,
nothing compared with the splendor
with which I have sarnlUired them
But you must to olean before you can
enter there, and so I have opened a
fountain where you may wash all your
ins away. Com now! Put your

weary buUleansed feet on the upward
pathway. Do you not see amid the
thlokfollataon tha hsavsnly hill-top- s

too old family bouuattadr "In my
, (mWi kova ut naif mom,1

In some healthy neighborhood a man
nuuus a very commouious naoiuiiiou.
He must have rooms forall his children,
The rooms come to be called after the
diUVrant momlmi-- nf the familv. That
is mother's room. That is 'George
room. That is Henry's room. That is
Flora's room. That is Marv's room.
And the house is all occupied. But
time goes by and the sons go out into
the world ami build their own homes
and the daughters are married or have
talent enough singly to go out ana ao a
trood work in the world. After awhile
the father and mother are almost alone
in the bur house and. seated by the even
insr stand, thev sav: "Well, our family
is no larger now than when we started
together forty years ogo." But time
goes still further by and some of the
children are unfortunate and return to
the old homestead to live, and the grand
c! did run come with them, and perhaps
great grand-childre- and again the
houe is full.

Mimv millennia aero God built on the
hills of he:ivi-- a great homestead for a
fuimlv innumerable vet to be. At tirst
he lived alone in that great house, but
after awhile it was occupied by a very
lnn-- fmiulv. cherubic, seraimic. an--

ere! ic. The' eternities passed on and
many of the inhabitants became wny- -

ward and left never to return. Ana
nninv of Ihe apartments were vacant.
I refer to the fallen angels. Now these
apartments are lilling up again. There
nr arrivals at the old homestead of
God's children every day, and the day
will come when there will be no unoc'
cupied room in all the house.

"In my Father's house are many
rooms." You see the place is to be

on into apartments. An in
genious statistician, taking the state
ment made in Revelation, xxi., that the
heavenly Jerusalem was measured and
found to be 12,000 furlongs and that the
Ifinctli and heiirht and breadth of it are
equal, savs that would make heaven in
size 948 sextillion 088 quintillion cubic
feet, and then reserving a certain por-

tion for the court of heaven and the
streets, and estimating that the world
may last 100,000 years, he ciphers out
that there are over live trillion rooms,
each room 17 feet long, 16 feet wide, 15

feet high. But I have no raith in the
ncciirnov of that calculation. He makes
the rooms too small. From all I can
vend the rooms will be palatial, and
those who have not had enough room in
this world will have plenty oi room at
the last. And I should not wonder )l
instead of the room that the statiscian
cipherad out as only 17 feet by 10, it
shniilil liH r than any of the imper
ial rooms at Berlin, Ml. James, or winter

ace. "In mv lather s house are my
IJaiTVinir oui sun luruier uie

symbolism of the text let us ioiu hands
and go up to this majestic homestead
and see for ourselves.

As we ascend Uie goiaen steps an in
visible euurdsmau swings open the front
door and we are ushered to trie ngnt
into the reception room ot we oia Home-

stead. This is the place where we first
111 OPT. th welcome of heaven. There
must be a place where the departed
spirit enters and a place in which it
confronts the inhabitants celestial. The
reception room ot tne newiy arrived

this world what scenes it must
hm-- witnessed since the tirst guestar
rived, the victim of the llrst fratricide,
pious Abel. In that room Christ loving-
ly greeted all new comers. What a
minute when the ascended spirit first
sees the Lord t

Better than all we ever rena aoout
him or talked about him or sang about
him in all the churches and through nil
our earthly lifetime will it be, just for
oiie second, to see him. At that mo-

ment when you confront each other,
Christ looking upon you and you look-

ing upon Christ, there will be an ecs-

tatic thrill and surging of emotion that
beggars all description. Look I They
need no introduction. Long ago Christ
chose that repentant sinner and that re-

pentant sinner chose Christ. Mightiest
moment of an immortal history the
llrst kiss of heavenl Jesus and the soul.
The soul and Jesus.

But now into that reception room
pour the glorious kinsfolk. See what
heaven has done for them! So radiant,
so gleeful, so transporting! y lovely.
They call you by name. They greet
you with on ardor proportioned to the
anguish of your parting and the length
of your separation. Father ! Mother!
There is your child. Sisters! Brothers!
Friends! I wish you joy. For years
apart, together again in the reception
room of the old homestead. You see
they will know you are coming. There
nva no mil n V immortals filling all the
spaces between hero and heaven that
news like that flies like lightning. They
will be there in an instant; though they
were in some other world on errand from
God a signal would be thrown that
would fetch them. "Oh, my lost boy!"
' Ull Illy IUBK V.1I, 1HJ
lost friend, are we here together?" What
scenes have been witnessed in tuat re
xantinn room of the old homestead!

Another room In our father's house
is the throue-roo- We belong to the
roval family. The blood of King Jesus
flows in our veins, so we have a right to
enter the throne-room- . It is no easy
thing on earth to get through even the
.niniiln door of a kine's residence.

The antes of the earthly palaces art
carefully guarded, and, If ao, bow
much more severely the throne-roo-

A darrllng place it is for mirrows and
all costly art. No one who aver taw
the throne-roo- of the first and only
Napoleon will ever forget Uie letter ft
embroidered in purple and void on the
upholstery of clialr and window, the let-

ter N gilded on the wall, the letter N
flaming from the celling. What a con-

flagration of brilliance the throne-roo- m

of Cliarles Immanuel of Sardinia, of
Ferdinand of Spain, of Elisabeth of
England, of Boniface of Italy I But the
throne-roo- of our Father' house hath
a glory eclipsing all tht throne-room- s

tk.tvi aa.iv sotnUr wave or crown
glitter or foreign embassador bow, for
our Father's throne la u throne of grace
a throne of meroy, a throoe of bollneia
ft UrM of JimUm, throM of Minimi

IT MADE MOTHER STRONG
"My motlier has Seen
HSU)? l'AlSE'3 CELKRT

CoJirocND tor nervous
prostration, areompan- -

led by melancholia,
etc, and It Uas done
her a world ot good.

It Is tho only medi
cine luat strength

aaanHbr it ens tho nerves,"
O, II. Beers,

Orblsonla,
Pa.

Paint's Celery Compound Is of nnequaled
aim to women. It strengthens the nerves,

Kgulates the kidneys, nnd lins wonderful power
the painful diseases with which wo-

men so often silently BUtTer.

tl per bottle, sutorfs. At Druggists.

Wells, Richihdson ft Co,, Burlington, Vt,

True l Xamt and Ctotor.
DIAMOHO OrtS tfaihint ean Earn! Them.
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